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Statue of the Sacred Heart with Vigil Lights 


We have had wonderful success in the marketing of a Statue of the 
Sacred Heart with a receptacle at the base to take a Vigil Light Glass. 

We are, therefore, offering the following combination to Catholic 
families: One Statue, 13 inches high; one Ruby Glass; and one 
dozen 15-hr. Vigil Lights. This will be sent postpaid within a 
distance of three zones on receipt of $2.50. 


WILL & BAUMER CANDLE CO., Inc. 


405 N. Main Street, St. Louis, Mo. 





LAPIDAR 


An excellent, non-poisonous remedy for purifying the blood and toning up the system. 
LAPIDAR is not an ordinary patent medicine. It is composed of leaves, flowers and herbs, all 
gathered from the mountains in Switzerland. LAPIDAR is compounded by Rev. Father Kuenzle 
of St. Gall, Switzerland, the best authority on Swiss Alpine herbs, whose books are in official 
use in many schools in Switzerland. LAPIDAR acts favorably in cases of gout, skin diseases, 
abscesses, stiffness of the limbs, faulty circulation, etc. It has a very beneficial effect especially 


on the stomach, kidneys and lungs. Price $2.50 per box. 
Address: Lapidar Co., 
Agents wanted Chino, California 





INFORMATION CORNER 
Caution! It frequently happens that letters intended for us are 
addressed to Clyde “‘Miss.” Such letters are forwarded to Clyde 
“Mississippi,” whereby several days’ delay is occasioned, and they 
are exposed to the risk of being lost. We therefore ask our friends 
kindly to write out the word “Missouri” in full or to use its proper 
abbreviation ‘““MO.” 


To Avoid the Loss of your magazine, kindly notify us of your 
change of address not later than the 15th of the month and send 
both OLD and NEW address. 
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Any ONE of these Premiums for NEW 


Subscriptions to “Tabernacle and Purgatory” 


For One New A highly blest small cocoa rosary and a gilt Jubilee 
Subscription Medal of St. Benedict. A beautiful picture of the 
Holy Christ of Limpias, size 16x21 or 16x 25. 
The magnificent picture of His Holiness, Pope Pius XI, size 16 x 22. 
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For Two New The “Golden Book” a complete prayer-book dedicated 
to the Heavenly Mother and containing the treatise of 
Blessed de Montfort on “True Devotion to Mary;” red 
edges, cloth binding, 448 pages. A beautiful picture, “Death of St. Joseph,” 
size 15 x 22. 





Subscriptions 
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For Three New “The Blessed Virgin Library” - A veritable Treasure 





House of precious jewels — Eight most charming and 
inspiring booklets in honor of Our Lady. “The Last 
Supper”, size 20x32; the original is considered the greatest masterpiece of 
Christian Art; this picture should be in every home. 


Subscriptions 
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For Four New “The Golden Book”, leather binding, gilt edges; a 














Subscriptions complete prayer-book, containing the treatise of Bl. 
de Montfort on “True Devotion to Mary.” 
PDR 
For Six New A highly blest Jubilee medal of St. Benedict, heavily 
Subscriptions gold plated, on chain, or on a bar. A fine gold chain 
rosary, warranted 10 years. 
a 
For Ten New An artistic oval bead, gold chain rosary, warranted 





Subscriptions 20 years. 








Mary of the Passion Flower. Mary lives with St. Joseph in her little home at Nazareth. The 
Mystery of the Incarnation has already taken place. Mary comes out this evening from her quiet dwelling. 
Many a lily sways in the evening breeze, and many a rose wafts its fragrance, but Mary seems not to notice 
the symbols of purity and love. She approaches a bush and plucks a violet Passion flower. Long and sor- 
rowfully she gazes upon it in silent meditation. In all its vividness, there is borne in upon her soul a vision 
of the future: she realizes that her Child now resting beneath her heart comes into this world to suffer and 
to sacrifice Himself. Long she gazes upon the Passion flower, and more clearly every moment her spiritual 
eye discerns the image of His Cross. This moment the famous painter Ittenbach has chosen for the charm- 
ing picture above, and with exquisite delicacy has portrayed the countenance of the Maiden- Mother with that 
expression of sadness and foreboding. 
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How Can I Repay Thee, O Jesus! 


ay Gh HAVE just received my Savior. I should be happy 
Nee oe 4| and contented. Jesus is in my heart. I possess 
A} \ Fe) the sweet Infant which once lay in the crib; the 
1H 





es Youth who worked in the shop at Nazareth; the 
ex ke Apostle who speaks to souls; the Wonder-worker 
who performed astonishing miracles. I possess the Martyr 
who accomplished His sacrifice; the immolated Lamb who 
rested in the tomb; the triumphant Conqueror who governs 
heaven and earth. What is there that I do not possess, if I 
possess Thee, O Jesus, in my heart? 

I have Jesus! What happiness! — Who has given Him to 
me? He Himself has surrendered to me the priceless Gift of 
His Humanity and Divinity. He is mine, all mine, after Holy 
Communion. No man can give Himself so wholly to another, 
as Thou, O Jesus, givest Thyself to me in purest love. Thou 
overwhelmest my poor heart with benefits. I, a poor worm 
of the earth, possess Jesus, — possess all! 

What could I offer to my Savior as a recompense? [| 
would wish to give Him many loving glances wherein a soul, 
which is innocence itself is mirrored; but my soul is steeped 
in miseries. I would wish to speak to Him in prayer with the 
fervent love of a seraph, but, oh! I am so distracted. I would 
wish to offer Him many virtues, strong and sweet, but alas, 
where are my good deeds? 


\ 
» 
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I would wish to offer Him a noble, generous heart, a heart 
like unto His, but how sad that mine resembles a bramble 
bush. I would wish to offer Him good resolutions, but on 
account of my former instability, I might have all reasons to be 
discouraged. I would wish to place my entire being at His 
disposal, but I still cling far too much to self. I would wish 
to assure Him that I am happy to be with Him, but instead, 
I am seldom sorry to be obliged to leave Him. At times I 
want to do so much for Jesus, but after a while I am weak 
and helpless, and my will has lost all energy. Alas! I see 
clearly that I am fit for nothing. 

O dear Savior, I have nothing to offer Thee; but since 
Thou hast given me full power over Thyself, I consider myself 
lord of all things. I offer Thee this earth, together with all 
its marvelous works. The loftiness of the mountains, the ex- 
pansive plains of the deserts, the roaring of the sea, the majesty 
of the storm shall praise Thy honor. The flowers of the field, 
the colors of the rainbow, the dazzling whiteness of the new- 
fallen snow, the deep blue of the heavens shall praise Thy 
beauty. The fruits of the earth, the air I breathe, the light 
I admire, the life that I enjoy shall praise Thy goodness. 
The twinkling of the stars, the rays of the sun, the mild 
shimmer of the moon, the vast expanse of the firmament 
shall praise Thy immensity. The millions of Thy children 
living upon earth shall proclaim Thy omnipotence; the 
generations of the past sixty centuries, whose dust has 
been scattered to the four winds, shall praise Thy power. The 
countless voices from huts and palaces, from cities and deserts, 
from fields and woods, from workshops and cathedrals, on 
earth and in heaven, in time and eternity shall praise and 
bless Thee. 

O my Jesus, of myself I have nothing at all, but see, how 
much I can offer Thee! I offer Thee all the virtues and 
merits that have ever been acquired and will be acquired to the 
end of the world, from the blood of the just Abel, to the dying 
sigh of the just man who will be the last to invoke Thee 
upon earth and to pronounce Thy sweet Name. 

I offer Thee the faith of the patriarchs, the hope of the 
prophets, the zeal of the apostles, the blood of the martyrs, 
the love of the confessors, the purity of the virgins. I offer 
Thee the innocence of childhood, the vigor of youth, the strength 
of manhood, the honor of old age. I offer Thee the labors 
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and difficulties of priests, the supplications of Thy spouses, 
the tears of the penitents, the hidden chastisements of the 
hermits, the ecstasies of the saints. 

I would wish to be on the lips of him who prays to Thee; 
in the heart of him who loves Thee; in the mind of him who 
meditates on Thee; in the eyes of him who sees Thee; in the 
hands of him who carries Thee; on the forehead of him who 
prostrates in adoration before Thee, and in the soul of him 
who receives Thee. With my hands I would gather the thoughts, 
sentiments, inspirations, desires and promises of all souls be- 
longing to Thee, which, like so many grains of incense I would 
cast into the golden censers which the angels swing before 
Thy tabernacle, thereby to surround Thee with the fragrance 
of love which knows neither limit nor measure. 

O paradise, open thy golden portals! Descend, ye‘angels! 
Form a circle around my heart in which Jesus has taken up 
His abode. Come and sing His glories, His triumphs, His love! 
Adore Him for me, offer reparation for me, pray for me. 
Speak to Him with the language of heaven, for mine is only 
the stuttering of earth. 

Holy Virgin Mary, come to my heart; here is thy Son! 
Come and be a Mother to me. Tell Him to make me holy 
like thee; to give me thy purity, thy humility, thy mercy, thy 
resignation to His holy will, thy spirit of sacrifice and thy 
longing for heaven. O Mother, caress Him for me, kiss His 
riven hands, and then embrace Him for me and ask Him to 
forgive me, to bless me and at my death to take me to Himself 
into paradise. 

And you, dear little perpetual lamp, you, too, shall speak 
to Jesus for me. Let your faint, dim light obtain pardon for 
the weakness and tepidity of my love; the flicker of your flame 
implore mercy for the fickleness and inconstancy of my virtue; 
your silence call forth compassion for my dullness of heart. 
Let your steady glow beg earnestly for patience in my trials, 
and your reflection on the tabernacle tell my Savior that my 
soul would pour itself entirely into His. Finally, through your 
gradual burning and consuming of self obtain for me the grace 
that my life, as a holocaust of love, may be at length wholly 
consumed for Jesus. 

O perpetual lamp! O Mary! O angels! O earth! O 
heavens! praise, bless, thank Jesus for me, for today Jesus 
has entered my heart. 
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I would wish to offer Him a noble, generous heart, a heart 
like unto His, but how sad that mine resembles a bramble 
bush. I would wish to offer Him good resolutions, but on 
account of my former instability, I might have all reasons to be 
discouraged. I would wish to place my entire being at His 
disposal, but I still cling far’ too much to self. I would wish 
to assure Him that I am happy to be with Him, but instead, 
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want to do so much for Jesus, but after a while I am weak 
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of the storm shall praise Thy honor. The flowers of the field, 
the colors of the rainbow, the dazzling whiteness of the new- 
fallen snow, the deep blue of the heavens shall praise Thy 
beauty. The fruits of the earth, the air I breathe, the light 
I admire, the life that I enjoy shall praise Thy goodness. 
The twinkling of the stars, the rays of the sun, the mild 
shimmer of the moon, the vast expanse of the firmament 
shall praise Thy immensity. The millions of Thy children 
living upon earth shall proclaim Thy omnipotence; the 
generations of the past sixty centuries, whose dust has 
been scattered to the four winds, shall praise Thy power. The 
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sigh of the just man who will be the last to invoke Thee 
upon earth and to pronounce Thy sweet Name. 
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and difficulties of priests, the supplications of Thy spouses, 
the tears of the penitents, the hidden chastisements of the 
hermits, the ecstasies of the saints. 

I would wish to be on the lips of him who prays to Thee; 
in the heart of him who loves Thee; in the mind of him who 
meditates on Thee; in the eyes of him who sees Thee; in the 
hands of him who carries Thee; on the forehead of him who 
prostrates in adoration before Thee, and in the soul of him 
who receives Thee. With my hands I would gather the thoughts, 
sentiments, inspirations, desires and promises of all souls be- 
longing to Thee, which, like so many grains of incense I would 
cast into the golden censers which the angels swing before 
Thy tabernacle, thereby to surround Thee with the fragrance 
of love which knows neither limit nor measure. 

O paradise, open thy golden portals! Descend, ye angels! 
Form a circle around my heart in which Jesus has taken up 
His abode. Come and sing His glories, His triumphs, His love! 
Adore Him for me, offer reparation for me, pray for me. 
Speak to Him with the language of heaven, for mine is only 
the stuttering of earth. 

Holy Virgin Mary, come to my heart; here is thy Son! 
Come and be a Mother to me. Tell Him to make me holy 
like thee; to give me thy purity, thy humility, thy mercy, thy 
resignation to His holy will, thy spirit of sacrifice and thy 
longing for heaven. O Mother, caress Him for me, kiss His 
riven hands, and then embrace Him for me and ask Him to 
forgive me, to bless me and at my death to take me to Himself 
into paradise. 

And you, dear little perpetual lamp, you, too, shall speak 
to Jesus for me. Let your faint, dim light obtain pardon for 
the weakness and tepidity of my love; the flicker of your flame 
implore mercy for the fickleness and inconstancy of my virtue; 
your silence call forth compassion for my dullness of heart. 
Let your steady glow beg earnestly for patience in my trials, 
and your reflection on the tabernacle tell my Savior that my 
soul would pour itself entirely into His. Finally, through your 
gradual burning and consuming of self obtain for me the grace 
that my life, as a holocaust of love, may be at length wholly 
consumed for Jesus. 

O perpetual lamp! O Mary! O angels! O earth! O 
heavens! praise, bless, thank Jesus for me, for today Jesus 
has entered my heart. 
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Angels in the Service of Our 
‘ Eucharistic Lord 





St. John Chrysostom, archbishop and doctor of the Church 
died in the year 407. There is scarcely another doctor of the 
Church from the first four centuries, who with clearer and 
more eloquent words, or with more numerous statements bears 
witness to the Holy Eucharist as Sacrifice and Food, than this 
renowned patriarch of Constantinop'e. We will quote but one 
passage of 

this great 
teacher of 
the Church. 
“It is not 
a man who 
causes the 
gifts offered 
to be trans- 
formed into 
the Body and 
Blood of 
Christ, but it 
is Christ 
Himself who 
was crucified 
for us. The 
priest stand- 
ing at the 
altar is His 
representa- 
tive when he 
pronounces 
those words: 
St. John Chrysostom This is My 
Body, but the 
power and grace come from God. This word changes the gift 
offered. And just as the word: ‘Increase, multiply and fill the 
earth,’ was spoken but once, and, nevertheless, imparted the 
power to beget children throughout the succeeding generations, 
so also was the word, ‘This is My Body,’ spoken but once, and 
yet it effects in all the churches on every altar to this day and to 
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His coming again, the perfect Sacrifice... When you see our 
Lord lying upon the altar, and see Him offered by the hands of 
the priest, giving to all the Precious Blood as drink, do you still 
feel as though you were with men on earth, and not rather as 
if transported into heaven? O marvel! O goodness of God! He 
who is enthroned at the right hand of the Father allows 
Himself to be 
touched by our 
hands, and com- 
mits Himself to 
those who wish 
to receive and 
embrace Him.” 
Never does 
this saint be- 
come more en- 
thusiastic than 
when he speaks 
of the Holy Sac- 
rifice and of 
Holy Commun- 
ion. This will 
not surprise us 
when we con- 
sider that God 
_often showed 
him a countless 
throng of heav- 
Blessed Frederick, Augustinian Lay-brother enly spirits pre- 
sent during the 
celebration of the Holy Sacrifice. His disciple Nilus, a high 
state official in Constantinople, who later became a monk, writes 
in his second book of letters: “When Chrysostom began to 
celebrate the Sacred Mysteries, celestial spirits in shining robes 
stood about the altar in bare feet, with lowered countenances 
and reverent silence, till the awful Mysteries were ended. 
They accompanied the priest and deacon who distributed 
the Body and Blood of our Divine Savior among those present.” 
* * 





Blessed Frederick, an Augustinien lay-brother of Regens- 
burg, died in the year 1329. It was Frederick’s delight to care 
for the poor and sick as also to perform the most humble 
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occupations imposed upon him by obedience. For all his 
labors he felt more than compensated if he could assist at 
Holy Mass and receive Holy Communion, and if, after com- 
pleting his tasks he was permitted to visit and adore the Most 
Blessed Sacrament. 

One day, the work was very urgent and he was obliged to 
chop wood 
while Holy 
Mass was be- 
ing celebrat- 
ed. A long- 
ing desire for 

Holy Com- 
munion took 
possession of 
hissoul. This 
=< desire grew 
“x + so intense 

‘’ that he be- 
came enrap- 
' tured, and it 
- seemed to 
him as if the 
' Body of our 
' Lord were 
really placed 
into his 
mouth by an 
angel’shand. 

Meanwhile, 

the priest 
whowascele- 
brating the 
Holy Mass in 
St. Crescentia of Kaufbeuren the monas- 

tery church 

had come to the Communion, when to his consternation, he 
noticed that a large particle of the Sacred Host was missing. 
He searched a long time with all possible care and anxiety, 
but in vain. This became known also outside of the church. 
Then, in all humility, Brother Frederick acknowledged that 
before the completion of the Holy Sacrifice, this particle of the 
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Sacred Host had been brought to him. At the same time he en- 
treated silence to be kept concerning this undeserved grace 
which had been accorded to him. 


* * 

St. Crescentia of Kaufbeuren who died in 1744, was a 
Franciscan nun, highly favored by God in reward of her great 
i wuameirueryg, 200 self-forgetting 
y Hl A fF ij, charity. She pos- 
Y EMilz ty M7 |i 
4 fizsl i | 








a i 
Phar / | 4 sessed the singular 
i gift of encouraging 
| the faint- hearted. 
Numberless people 
visited her to obtain 
counsel from her. 
She would then al- 
ways go to the taber- 
nacle, there to re- 
ceive light and help. 
If she could not go to 
church, she would at 
LY least look in the di- 
x. rection of the taber- 
' nacle. During the 
' space of two years 
she received the 
Bread of Heaven 
from an angel’s hand 
on those days when 
Holy Communion 
was not given to the 
community. 

To test the matter, 
Crescentia’s confes- 
sor, without saying 

a word to anyone, asked God in prayer not to send Holy 
Communion to Crescentia by an angel for the next three days, 
and by a purely interior command he forbade her to communi- 
cate. On the third day he asked Crescentia how she felt. “I 
cannot rest,” she answered; “for three days I have not received 
Holy Communion. I fear I have committed a sin.” 

He dismissed her with some general remarks. Then he 

asked God that if the favor was from Him, to grant Holy 































St. Frances of Rome, Widow 
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Communion to his penitent again. The following day Cres- 
centia joyfully reported to her confessor that she had once more 
received Holy Communion from an angel. During the last six 
weeks of her life our Lord’s Body in this Holy Sacrament was 
her only nourishment. 


*~ 
* * 


St. Frances, a widow who died in 1440, was a descendant 
of a noble, Roman family. She was untiring in her care for 
the sick and the support of the poor. For many years Frances 
was favored with the visible presence of her angel at her side. 
He did not leave her as long as she acted according to God’s 
will. When through carelessness she committed a fault, his 
countenance assumed a severe look or he deprived her of his 
visible presence altogether; but as soon as she humbly ac- 
knowledged her fault, he again became visible. The angel 
showed her purgatory and the souls suffering therein. She saw 
how the Holy Masses, the prayers and good works which are 
offered for the poor souls, are: presented to God by the guardian 
angels, and how God accepts the offerings and places them at 
the disposal of his faithful distributors of grace that they may 
apply them to the souls individually and in general. 


One day as she assisted at Holy Mass in the church of 


St. Cecilia, she saw the celebrating priest covered with a 
horrible leprosy. Thick darkness enveloped him. Nevertheless, 
after the Consecration, when he raised the Sacred Host above 
his head, she saw It gleam and sparkle. God wished to show 
the saint that the priest’s power to consecrate does not depend 
upon his moral condition. Immediately after Holy Mass, 
Frances related to her confessor what she had seen. He com- 
manded her to tell all to the priest. The priest acknowledged 
that he had offered the Holy Sacrifice in the state of mortal 
sin, and Frances had the happiness to effect in his heart sincere 
contrition and a complete change of life. 


OQODOOOOS 


Maine. ‘‘For the past few months I have read and re-read your 
magazine, “Tabernacle and Purgatory.’ I think it contains the best 
reading; it just makes you feel different. I wish every Catholic 
mother could get it monthly. What a rich little book, doing a lot 
of good through this wicked world !” 





“+s © © mA -~« 


ct 





TABERNACLE AND PURGATORY 139 


A Source of Consolation and Salvation 
for Our Times 





Love for Our Neighbor 


<i ENUINE devotion to the Sacred Heart manifests 
itself by love for one’s neighbor. “By this shall 
all men know that you are My disciples, if you 

<4) have love one for another” (John xiii. 35). Our 
Divine Savior once said to St. Margaret Mary Alacoque: Thou 
canst do nothing more pleasing to Me than to practice charity 
toward thy neighbor. I will love thee in the same degree 
as thou lovest thy neighbor.” 

Love for our neighbor is manifested by our assisting him 
in his temporal needs by alms, and in his spiritual needs by 
fervent prayer. What is the example of our Divine Savior in 
this respect? Whole nights He spent in prayer for the salvation 
of the world. The saints imitated Him most faithfully. They 
prayed for hours before the tabernacle, and this is what made 
their apostolic labors fruitful. It was revealed to St. Teresa 
that her prayers alone had converted thousands of Indians. 
To the saintly Jesuit lay-brother, Bl. Alphonse Rodriguez, our 
Redeemer gave one negro slave for each “Hail Mary.” This 
shows how pleasing to God is prayer for our neighbor. 

Our Lord once said to St. Mechtilde: “If anyone prays 
for the needs of another with true fraternal zeal, this prayer 
is very pleasing to God, and the heavenly Jerusalem which is 
built of the prayers of the saints, is adorned thereby. But if 
a person, animated with pure love of God, prays for the whole 
Church as for himself, such prayers illuminate the whole 
heavens as if a new sun had arisen therein.” On another 
occasion, our Lord said to the same saint: “A prayer in honor 
of My five Wounds, if only said with devotion for a soul, will 
never fail to obtain grace.” 

Still more clearly our Savior taught St. Gertrude with 
these words: “As it is impossible to have one’s feet pierced 
without at the same time experiencing compassion in the heart, 
so it is wholly impossible to My paternal love to deny the 
effects of My mercy to him who, although conscious of his 
own faults, nevertheless, drawn by the attraction of love, does 
not cease to intercede for others.” Again our Lord deigned 
to make this revelation: “Thou hast pierced My Divine Heart 
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with as many fiery darts of love as the number of persons for 
whom thou hast prayed.” 

Prayer for sinners is especially pleasing to our Lord. 
When St. Mechtilde and her whole community had prayed 
for sinners, Jesus said to her: “Never could a beggar be so 
delighted with an alms, as I, the infinitely rich God, delight 
in receiving the prayers offered in honor of My Wounds for 
the conversion of sinners.” 


The Most Precious Offering — the Sacred Heart Itself 


These consoling revelations show how pleasing to God are 
prayers for our neighbor. But if we wish to pray most effica- 
ciously for others, we must offer up the Sacred Heart of Jesus 
as our Divine Savior taught St. Gertrude to do. “As often,” 
He said, “as thou desirest to pray for certain souls, present to 
Me My loving Heart in union with that love wherewith I 
assumed this human Heart for the salvation of men, and in 
union with that special love wherewith I have so often given 
It to thee. I will then grant thee everything which thou dost 
ask for others. My Heart is like the well-filled purse of a 
rich man from which he takes and distributes to his friends.” 
Yes, if we pray thus, we can say in truth: “I have found 
the means of praying in a manner that is infallibly effective. 
I have found the Heart of Jesus which is also my heart, for 
I am a member of His Body. With this Heart I will pray to 
God my Father, and my prayers will always be heard.” 

The servant of God, Mary of the Incarnation, prayed most 
fervently for the salvation of souls, but her supplications re- 
mained unanswered. She was deeply grieved. Once she heard 
an interior voice say: Ask Me through the Sacred Heart of 
My Son. She did so, and from that time forward her prayers 
were always heard, often in a miraculous manner. Streams 
of grace were imparted to her for herself and for the salva- 
tion of others. 


The Sacred Heart in the Family 


To this Heart, so acceptable to the Heavenly Father, we 
can easily attribute the wonderful conversions wrought when 
the Enthronement in a family is offered for a return of dear 
ones to God. The Heart of His Son, honored in a home, is 
sufficient to move the Heavenly Father to grant many and 
precious graces. There is a great outpouring of spiritual gifts 
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in those families where the Divine Heart is enthroned as King 
of Love and Mercy. We have been told of remarkable con- 
versions after long years of impenitence, and many mothers say 
that since the Enthronement has been performed, a spirit of 
peace and devotion is felt which was never experienced before. 


Lead the Little Ones to the Sacred Heart of Jesus 


The consecration of innocent children is in a very special 
manner pleasing to our Divine Savior. The pure, unsullied 
soul of a child resplendent in the lustre of baptismal innocence, 
is sO precious that it can never be sufficiently esteemed. But 
this lily of paradise requires tender and loving care. Suffer 
the little children and forbid them not to come to Me, for 
the kingdom of heaven is for such (Matt. xix. 14), longingly 
exclaims the Divine Master; He must have the untarnished 
hearts of little ones. Oh, how great are the dangers surround- 
ing them! The Divine Friend of children will protect them, 
therefore, let us bring them to His embrace through the con- 
secration. A child that is consecrated to the Sacred Heart of 
Jesus will not easily lose its innocence. How beautiful, if 
children would be consecrated to the Sacred Heart on the 
day of their first Communion! Christian mothers should 
consecrate their children, even before their birth, to the Sacred 
Heart of Jesus. 


DODO OS] 


With Cears in Their Eyes! Last spring, one of our Sisters was obliged to 
go to Germany on important business. Just as this magazine goes to 
press, her last letter comes into our hands saying that the want and 
distress in Germany are utterly beyond description. ‘‘No one,’’ she 
writes, ‘‘who has not seen it for himself could believe it. What the 
poor nuns must endure from hunger and sufferings beggars all imagin- 
ation. Every day poor priests come to me and humbly beg for a few 
Mass stipends. They look like corpses, so pale! How happy they are 
if | can give them five or ten dollars for five or ten Mass intentions! 
They thank me with tears in their eyes. Oh, it is sad beyond all ex- 
pression! Rev. Father Lukas, such misery as | must see, your compas- 
sionate heart could never bear.”’ 

Oh, let us help with Mass stipends, these good priests who are in 
greatest need! A twofold reward will be ours — the first, for the Mass 
stipend; the second for the act of most excellent charity toward the 
suffering priests. These poor priests who are now in such dire distress 
are servants of God, friends of Jesus Christ, and very dear to Him. 
Hence, great will be your reward if you come to their aid with a warm 


heart and an open purse. 








Send Vour Angel to Holy Mass 


© holy Angel at my side, 

Go to the church for me, 

Bueel in mp place at Holy Mass 
Where 9 desire to be. 


At Offertory, in my stead, 
Take all J am and own 
And place it as a sacrifice 


Bpon the altar throne. 


At holy Consecration’s bell, 





Adore with seraph'’s love 
Everpone is a pilgrim on earth. God My Jesus hidden in the Bost, 


has appointed for each soul an angel to 
guide him on his journey through life to 
Bis heavenly fatherland. 


Come*down from heav'n above. 


+ 


Then pray for those J dearly love, And when the priest Communion takes, 


And those who cause me grief, ©h, bring my Hord to me, 
That Jesus’ Blood may cleanse all hearts, That Bis Sweet Heart map rest on mine 
And suffering souls relieve. And 3 Bis temple be! 


Pray that this Sacrifice Divine 
May mankind's sins efface; 
Then bring me Jesus’ blessing home — 


The pledge of everp grace. 
M.L.O. 


In the Name of the Father and of the Son and of the Boly Ghost. Amen. 
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True Devotion to Mary 
According to BI. de Montfort 





‘4| E easily attain union with Jesus through perfect 

| devotion to Mary because the more closely we 
are united to Mary, the Spouse of the Holy 
Ghost, the more abundantly will we receive the 
gifts and graces of the Spirit of God, especially 
the gifts of wisdom and understanding. This Divine Spirit is 
a Spirit of unction, spiritalis unctio. Like a spiritual oil He 
penetrates, with His infinite mildness, our soul and all its 
faculties; He consecrates them in a spiritual manner. As oil 
facilitates the motion of the parts of a machine, so the unction 
of the Holy Spirit makes us capable of performing with ease 
all those good works rendered difficult to us by the rust of 
our faults, the dust of our imperfections, the aridity of our 
spiritual dryness and the frailty of our nature, always inclined 
to evil. 

Mary does not impart this unction of the Holy Spirit 
sparingly, drop by drop to the soul; no, for as Bl. de Montfort 
says, “on a soul united to her, she bestows the fulness of the 
grace and unction of the Holy Spirit.” ; 

Again he says: “Such souls carry with ease the yoke of 
Jesus Christ, whose weight they scarcely feel on account of 
the oil of devotion which sweetens everything. Souls wholly 
devoted to Mary have, indeed, more crosses, but they carry 
them with greater facility, merit and heroic courage.” Without 
a tender devotion to Mary we cannot carry great crosses joy- 
fully and with constancy; Mary is the “sweetness of crosses.” 

Besides imparting unction and sweetness, the Holy Ghost 
also bestows supernatural strength. This is a further reason 
why a soul that is intimately united with Mary achieves great 
things and easily makes rapid progress in perfection. How 
quickly some poor creatures become discouraged by sufferings 
and trials, whilst others even playfully bear heavy crosses, 
painful sicknesses and bitter trials. The reason is: these 
latter, through union with the Spouse of the Holy Ghost and 
the Mother of His gifts, receive the plenitude of these gifts 
that they may accomplish great things and suffer much. We 
are capable of everything in Mary who imparts to us the gift 
of strength. 

An additional reason for easily obtaining sanctity through 
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Mary is, she is our teacher and educator. A mother is every- 
thing to the child; it refers or connects everything with its 
mother. Mother is its authority; from mother it wishes to 
learn. To love and to be loved applies in its mind only to mother. 
Mother is its happiness, its security, its providence, its whole 
world. This is what Bl. de Montfort requires of a child of 
Mary in regard to its heavenly Mother. Hence his maxim: 
All through Mary, with Mary, in Mary and for Mary. If we 
do this, happy shall we be! Then will the best of intentions 
permeate all our actions, and with perfect confidence we will 
throw ourselves into the arms of Mary. Mary is our world; 
she is our atmosphere. “We inhale her,” says Bl. de Montfort, 
“as our body inhales the air.” 

Let us consign ourselves, then, wholly to the maternal 
guidance of Mary, and we shall advance securely and easily 
in the spiritual life. According to the psalmist, her mercy 
will follow us step by step all the days of our earthly pilgrim- 
age. She is ever standing before us with outstretched arms, 
ready to assist us when we falter. True, indeed, are the words 
of St. Bernard: “If Mary uphold thee, thou wilt not fall; if 
thou follow her, thou wilt not go astray; if she protect thee, 
thou hast nothing to fear; if she lead thee, thou wilt not grow 
weary.” 

S990 


“I Belong to Mother’’ 





ae 4 EARS ago I once met an intelligent little child just 
five years old. To my question, ‘Whose little girl 
are you?’ came the ready, joyous answer, ‘I be- 
“ long to Mother,’ and a pair of blissful, sparkling 
eyes ued up into mine.” 

I belong to Mother! How the word Mother stands unique 
among the many names loved and prized by us! Mother is 
the child’s first happy dream in the cradle; Mother is the 
brightest star on the firmament of youth; Mother it still echoes 
with genuine longing even when the snow of old age covers 
the drooping head. Ah, then, be satisfied if you can still say, 
I belong to Mother. 

Who can pronounce this word with more truth than those 
who have chosen the Holy Virgin for their Mother? She is 
our Mother because she is the Mother of the Savior. Jesus 
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calls Himself our “Brother” because He wishes to be the Son 
of man, the First-born among many brethren. He had the 
purest, dearest of all Mothers, and this Mother He bequeathed 
to us under the Cross: “Behold thy Mother!” 

She is a loving Mother. This is proved by her heroic 
constancy beneath the Cross, whilst she was pointed out as 
the Mother of a condemned malefactor. She continued stead- 
fast and assisted our Divine Savior in the work of Redemption 
for love of us. Numberless are those who are indebted to 
her for having preserved them spotless, or for having extri- 
cated them from the mire of sin. 

She is a powerful Mother, yes, the Mother of the AIl- 
mighty. For her sake He wrought the miracle at the wed- 
ding at Cana; for her sake He daily and hourly works prod- 
igies of grace and mercy. A child clings trustfully to its 
mother and imagines she can do all things. In regard to our 
earthly mother this is only a sweet dream, but concerning 
our heavenly Mother it becomes reality. 

This mother has one privilege above all mothers: she can- 
not grow old nor die. Thus we are spared that bitterest of 
childhood’s sorrows, the loss of a good mother. Ever young 
and ever beautiful, the Virgin Mother with imperishable love 
and power, opens wide her arms, always ready to succor us, 
her heavily burdened children of earth. 

Some years ago, a prelate of high rank journeyed from 
afar to visit his aged mother. Those were happy days for 
him and his beloved silver-haired little mother. When the 
time for parting came, the great prelate made no secret of the 
tears he shed. Alas! the parting was so painful. Coming 
home to mother had been so sweet, and now, parting from 
her was so bitter! 

May the going home to our Mother in heaven be sweet 
and consoling; once we shall have met her, there will be no 
farewells, no more parting. Then shall we experience how 
truly that child has spoken, I belong to Mother! 





A friend writes to us: “Just a few lines telling how much your magazine, 
‘Tabernacle and Purgatory,’ is thought of here in Pittsburgh. I asked a friend 
what he thought of “Tabernacle and Purgatory.” He said it was, to his mind, 
the most helpful of all magazines to draw people to love our dear Lord in the 
Sacrament of the Altar; that he devoured it from cover to cover with the same if 
not more eagerness, than he ate the best meal. I, too, love it and enclose check 
for a new subscription.” 
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Blessed Teresa of the Child Jesus 


Continued 





Sister Teresa, A Seraph of Love 


“O Jesus, I beg Thee only for Thy peace, for peace, and 
especially for love without limits and without bounds. Would, 
O my Jesus, that for Thy love I could be a martyr! Oh, give 
me martyrdom of soul or martyrdom of body, or rather, give 
me both!” 

She encourages all to love by saying, “The love of God 
reveals itself in the very simplest soul who resists His grace 
in nothing, as well as in the most enlightened.” 

In times of aridity when she was incapable of praying, 
she sought little opportunities, mere trifles, to give pleasure 
to Jesus. For instance, she gave a smile, a pleasant word 
when inclined to be silent and show weariness. When she 
found no such opportunities of practicing charity she would 
at least tell Jesus again and again that she loved Him. By 
this means she would keep alive the fire of love in her tor- 
tured heart. 

“O my God!” she exclaimed, “I know it...love is repaid 
by love alone. Therefore I have sought, I have found how to 
ease my heart, by rendering Thee love for love... But how 
shall I prove my love, for love must be shown by deeds. I 
have no other way of showing my love than to scatter flowers. . . 
Yes, my Beloved, it is thus my life’s brief day shall be spent. 
I have no other means of proving my love than to scatter 
flowers: that is, to let no little sacrifice escape me, not a 
look, not a word; to avail myself of the least actions and do 
them for love. I wish to suffer for love’s sake, and for love’s 
sake even to rejoice. 

“It is for the love of His creatures that the Creator of the 
universe pleads! He is all athirst for love!” To satisfy this 
thirst of her Savior, Sister Teresa did the least little actions 
from a motive of pure love. She relied on the infinite good- 
ness of God to supply for all that was lacking in her daily life. 

“The good God,” she said, “does not need years to accom- 
plish His work of love in a soul. One ray can, in an instant, 
make His flower bloom for eternity. Love can supply for 
length of years. Jesus, because He is eternal, regards not the 
time, but only the love.” 
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Blessed Teresa on the Bier 


And love, indeed, did supply for years in the case of Sister Teresa, for 
God took her in the springtime of her life, but by means of love she had 
in that short space attained great sanctity. 

During her last days on earth, a religious was once speaking to her of 
the beauty and happiness of heaven. Teresa interrupted her by these sub- 
lime words, “Ah, it is not that which attracts me.” 

“And what attracts you?” asked the nun. 

“Oh, it is love! to love and to be loved!... Jesus! Jesus!” she would 
exclaim, “if it be so sweet to desire Thy love, what will it be to possess 
and enjoy it forever!” 

Her Death 

Daily the flames of Sister Teresa’s love grew more ardent, and toward 
the end of her life she wrote: “O my God, Thou knowest that I have never 
desired but to love Thee alone. -I seek no other glory. Thy love has 
gone before me from my childhood, it has increased with my growth, and 
now it is an abyss, the depths of which I cannot fathom.” 

When she was in her last agony, Sister Teresa fixed her eyes on the 
Crucifix. —“Oh!... I love Him!... My God,... I... love... Thee.” These 
were her last words, and the earthly seraph flew to join the seraphim of 
heaven! Oh, let us pray often for true love of God! No prayer is more 


pleasing to our Lord. 
A few days before her death, the Little Flower said, “The death 


of love I desire so much is the death of Jesus on the Cross.” Her 
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prayer was heard to the full; her agony was intense. 

On September 30, 1897, at seven o’clock in the evening, 
Sister Teresa, the sweet victim of Divine love, died of con- 
sumption, a disease which in her case had assumed a peculi- 
arly painful character. She asked the prioress, “Mother, is it 
not the agony?” “Yes, my child, it is the agony.” The patient 
sufferer once more made an act of perfect resignation, and 
with a loving glance at her Crucifix, she added — “Oh! I love 
Him... My God... I... love... Thee...” 

These were her last words. Scarcely had she uttered 
them when she sank down suddenly, her head falling to her 
right side, in the attitude of the virgin martyrs offering them- 
selves to the stroke of the sword. After a few moments in this 
position, she raised herself once more; her eyes were wide open, 
and shining with heavenly peace and ineffable joy. She gazed 
up fixedly at some object just a little above the statue of our 
Blessed Mother. Thus in an ecstasy of love, she yielded up 
her soul to God. 

After her death, the rapturous smile of her last moments 
still remained on her face, and never left it; a fresh palm 
branch was placed in her hand. She was buried October 4, 1897. 


Sketch of life of Blessed Teresa and encouragement to souls to follow her “Little 
way” will be found in the booklet “Little Teresa of the Child Jesus.” 10 cts. each. 


DODO OS 


‘“‘Suffer the Little Ones to Come to Me’”’ 





that he might place His hands on them and pray 
S| over them. His disciples considered this an un- 
| necessary annoyance of their Master and rudely 
repulsed the earnest petitioners. But Jesus was much displeased 
with the disciples for this. Suffer the little ones to come to 
Me, He said, and forbid them not, for of such is the kingdom 
of heaven. Then He embraced the little children, laid His 
hands upon them and blessed them. 

How kind and friendly was our Lord toward those little 
ones of old! But He has not changed in our day. To you, 
too, O Christian Mother, He calls out, “Suffer the little ones 
to come to Me!” Oh, be not unheedful of His loving in- 
vitation, and lead your children to your Savior and their 
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Friend, that He may enfold them in His arms and bless them. 
But, you ask, how shall I do that? 

If God gives you a child, take care, first of all, that it — 
shall very soon receive the great grace of holy baptism. 
Through this sacrament the child is not only cleansed from 
that heinous, de- 
structive stain of 
original sin, but 
through the commu- 
nication of sancti- 
fying grace it is 
raised to a life of 
intimate union with 
Jesus. True, your 
bodily eyes see noth- 
ing of the transfor- 
mation that is tak- 
ing place in the 
child’s soul at the 
baptismal font, but 
through this holy 
sacrament your child 
becomes a living 
member of that won- 
derful body, whose 
head is Christ; it 
becomes a true child 
of God with all the 


privileges and rights contained in this Divine adoption: 

Louis IX, the great and holy king of France, was so 
deeply penetrated by the faith in the effects of this holy sac- 
rament, that he preferred the simple parish church in which 
he was baptized to every other church in his realm. When 
asked if he did not esteem the cathedral of Rheims higher, he 
answered, “In Rheims I received only an earthly crown, but 
here, in this parish church the right to an imperishable crown 
in heaven was conferred upon me.” Answer worthy of a 
Christian! 

Next to God, Louis was indebted to his pious mother 
Blanche for these noble sentiments. This good mother like 
a visible guardian angel watched over the supernatural life 
of her darling child. How this noble woman prized the grace 
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of baptism, is revealed by those words so often quoted, which 
she spoke to Louis: “Thou art the most precious to me in 
this world,—and yet I would rather see thee dead in my 
arms than that thou shouldst commit a mortal sin.” 

What an excellent model for you, Christian mother! She 
teaches you how to guard and cultivate the baptismal graces 
in the soul of your children. The dignity of a child of God 
must be guarded, the union with Christ preserved, the heav- 
enly inheritance earned and obtained by violence. Therefore 
take care, take care that no one “forbid” your child to come 
to Jesus! A genuine Christian education is of the greatest 
importance. 

Just for this reason the Benedictine Sisters of Perpetual 
Adoration in Clyde, Missouri, have established a convent school 
in which a truly Christian education is imparted. Only Cath- 
olic children of good families are admitted. Parents who en- 
trust the education of their children to the Benedictine Sisters 
of Clyde, Missouri, have the assurance that their most precious 
treasures, their children, will receive a solid education, a re- 
ligious training and a thorough instruction in all the secular 
branches. Under present day conditions, women are to be found 
in every department of the business world, and many little 
ones are thus deprived of a mother’s care at the time when 
it is most needed. Their dearest, their child, they wish to place 
in an academy where the religious will replace the mother; 
where the teachers will watch over the instruction of their 
children with a mother’s care and interest, and where the chil- 
dren will feel at home as with their parents. For information 
address The SISTER DIRECTRESS 

Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 


OO 9OCOOS 
Eucharistic Blessing of Children 





“In Upper-Austria the deceased Bishop Doppelbauer intro- 
duced the Perpetual Adoration into his diocese. He made arrange- 
ments whereby, throughout the year, the Bl. Sacrament would 
be exposed day and night for solemn adoration in some parish 
or monastery church or convent chapel under his jurisdiction. 
Once I chanced to come to a church just when the parishioners 
were keeping their adoration day. The whole parish observed 
the day like a festival. It was during the vacation months and 
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the children, too, kept their adoration hour with touching 
prayers and hymns. Being informed that a peculiar but 
beautiful ceremony would take place at three o’clock, I decided 
to wait. 

“Toward 3 P. M., mothers with their little children could be 
seen hastening to church from all parts of the extensive 
mountain diocese. Soon the spacious edifice was literally filled 
with mothers, and children below school age. What could it 
all mean? See, the pastor comes from the sacristy to the high 
altar which is all ablaze with light. In a few simple words he 
greets the mothers, thanks them for the care and labor bestowed 
in the training and bringing up of their children, and exhorts 
them to persevere faithfully in their duties with the benediction 
of the Divine Friend of their little ones. 

“Thereupon the priest took the monstrance from the 
exposition throne and, after offering the homage of incense to 
the Divine Majesty, he turned with the monstrance towards 
the throng. At the same instant there resounded from the 
choir a wondrous melody. A beautiful baritone voice sang: 
Suffer the little children to come to Me and forbid them 
not, for of such is the kingdom of heaven. And whilst in the 
whole church the mothers raised their little ones aloft, the 
pastor gave Benediction with the Most Blessed Sacrament. 
Then, still holding the Blessed Sacrament, he remained facing 
the multitude while the choir repeated solemnly: ‘Suffer the 
little children to come to Me and forbid them not, for of such 
is the kingdom of heaven.’ The monstrance with the Most 
Blessed Sacrament was again replaced upon the throne. The 
ceremony was ended; another adoration hour had commenced. 

“The whole had lasted scarcely a quarter of anhour. These 
pious people of the rugged mountains, however, had not 
hesitated to undertake the fatiguing journey of several 
hours over rough roads, just to partake in this blessing of 
children. Had you, dear reader, been with me, you could have 
seen tears glistening in the eyes of many a happy mother as 
she left the church.” 


DQOOOCO OS] 


REMARK. — Here we wish to remark, that private revelations, according to the 
decrees of Pope Urban VIII in the year 1634 and 1641, in so far as the Church 
has not decided upon them, claim only human credence. 
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The Lamp of the Moor 


Continued 





Not Only Prayers, but Sacrifices 


“Patience, Abel, only don’t give up. When we Christians 
want something very much from the Blessed Virgin, we not 
only pray, but we bring some little sacrifices in her honor. You 
understand what I mean: we leave untouched some favorite 
dish, or we deny ourselves an innocent pleasure. You know 
what I am hinting to you....Try it. What costs, counts.” 

The good Moor thought all day what sacrifice he might 
offer to the dear Mother of God for his poor companion. For 
a long time nothing suggested itself. Suddenly his face 
brightened. “What is it you are so fond of, Abel?” he asked 
himself. — “Oranges. Very well, from today on you will eat 
no more oranges until Mustapha is baptized; settled. And 
then, from today on, until Mustapha consents to come to the 
holy priest, you will not go to listen to the music in that 
gondola.” Such were Abel’s sacrifices. 

Evening after evening during the warm summer time a 
gondola passed very close to his master’s garden. The deep 
twilight had prevented him from distinguishing the occupants 
of the boat, but the sweet music that wafted on the air was 
enchanting. It could easily be discerned that one was a boy’s 
beautiful voice, full and clear, accompanied by a mandolin and 
a flute. Abel and Mustapha loved music above everything. It 
had always been an unreplaceable delight to them to listen to 
this melodious music. The whole day they looked forward to 
that hour. Then they sat side by side upon a moss-grown 
seat near the sea, and as long as they could still hear a 
faint tone in the distance, they sat and listened, forgetting 
their day’s labor and their night’s rest. 

It was this innocent pleasure that the Moor had resolved 
to deny himself for the sake of his fellow slave, and a very 
difficult sacrifice it proved to be. As the twilight hour 
approached, it drew him as with iron hands to the moss-covered 
seat, and when the notes of the first song alluringly penetrated 
to his humble apartment, he felt he must run down to the 
beach. But he withstood manfully. He held both hands over 
his ears, and hastened, not to the strand, but to his statue 
before which the lamp already burned brightly. He threw 
himself upon his knees and prayed the rosary for Mustapha. 
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The Blessed Virgin rewarded the generous sacrifice of her 
servant gloriously and almost instantaneously. 

For two evenings Abel had avoided the moss-grown seat. 
The following morning he was met by Mustapha who, to 
Abel’s great joy, addressed him: 

“Abel, why don’t you come to the strand anymore? If 
you no.longer wish to sit beside me, I would rather remain 
away; you love music so passionately and have much harder 
work all day than I. Alas! Abel,” he continued in a dejected 
tone of voice, “if only you would not become a Christian!” 

“But why not, dear Mustapha?” 

“How can you ask that, Abel! Is it then not hard for you 
to renounce our holy prophet Mohammed and his religion?” 

“Rightly so, Mustapha, if Mohammed had been a true 
prophet and his the true religion; but if Mohammed was a 
false prophet and his religion not true, what then?” 

“Abel, Abel!” lamented Mustapha, “that woman has be- 
witched you, and a wicked sorceress she must be to have 
transformed you so completely.” 

“Dear Mustapha,” replied Abel lovingly, “you surely re- 
member how hard it was for me to memorize anything before 
that night in which she appeared to me; I couldn’t memorize 
even the shortest prayer of our religion. Don’t you remember 
what pains you took to teach me, and how long it was before 
I learned only the beginning ? — and by the time I had learned 
the end I had forgotten the first part. Isn’t it so?” — Mus- 
tapha had to assent.— “And those were prayers,” continued 
the Moor, “which I had heard hundreds of times before. But 
after the sublime Lady appeared to me it actually seemed to 
me as if a heavy plate of lead had been lifted from my brains. 
Now I can memorize everything on the spot, everything that 
the priest tells me, even the longest prayers which I never 
heard before. Just listen.” . 

Abel now recited the Our Father and the Apostles’ Creed. 
“One prayer especially pleases me,” he continued; “listen... 
‘Remember O most gracious Virgin Mary, that never was it 
known that anyone who fled to thy protection, implored thy 
help, and sought thy intercession was left unaided. Inspired 
with this confidence, I fly unto thee, O Virgin of virgins, my 
Mother. To thee I come, before thee I stand, sinful and sor- 
rowful. O Mother of the Word Incarnate! despise not my 
petitions, but in thy mercy hear and answer me. Amen.’” 
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Exteriorly, Abel seemed to recite this efficacious little prayer 
only to show what he had memorized, but in reality he prayed 
it with all the fervor of his heart for Mustapha; and although 
he had not yet received holy baptism by water, his prayer 
was, nevertheless, pleasing to God; and God blessed it, for it 
made a deep impression on Mustapha, which Abel observed 
with delight. To be concluded 


2950 oo> 
A Sign from Purgatory in 1922 


From the Chinese Sunday paper in Tientsin, China. Translated for “Taberna- 
cle and Purgatory,” by Rev. Arsenius Voelling O.F.M., Apostolic Missionary. 





“ai N the Christian town Hukiacuang, district Pingjuin, 
| in the province of Shantung, there lived a Miss 
Maria Hu, sister of Hujuemei. While she was 
employed as catechist in Schehungcen, district 
Feiceng, she heard a knock at the window. It was on the 
17th of December, 1922, at 11 o’clock P.M. To her question, 
a voice answered: “I am Miss Maria Tscho, with whom you 
were well acquainted and who died two and one half years 
ago. Because of an unjust affair, which concerns a value of 
forty-six Diau (about fifteen dollars), my brother Tscholuoting, 
myself and our niece are detained in purgatory. God has per- 
mitted me to appear to you, that you may adjust the matter.” 

Two days later the apparition was repeated at the same 
hour. It said: “I am Miss Maria Tscho. Be assured that 
the affair is true, although unknown to you. In Hukiacuang 
all the people know of it. Therefore hasten to rectify the 
matter.” 

Miss Maria Hu went to Hukiacuang and informed the 
Chinese resident priest, Matthew Liu, of the mysterious oc- 
currence. He warned her to be cautious, and advised the young 
lady that at the next apparition she should ask for a visible 
sign. 

On December 26th, 4 o’clock A.M., Miss Maria Hu was 
again roused from sleep by someone grasping her by the 
shoulder and saying: “I am Miss Maria Tscho. Why are you 
so slow and negligent in this weighty matter? Do you not 
know that the pains of purgatory are very severe?” 

The other replied: “The missionary requests a visible sign. 
Give me this, and I will adjust the matter.” 
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The apparition answered: “Very well, you shall have the 
sign;” then knocked twice on the table. Immediately the lamp 
was lit, and the astonished girl saw on the table two ear rings 
of finest silver, to which, however, a little clay adhered. The 
apparition continued: “These ear rings were stolen by my niece 
from the mother of Tenglou in the house of Tschojungcuang. 
Hasten to adjust these affairs.” So saying the apparition 
vanished. 

The people in the next house heard the apparition speak, 
but saw only the silver ear rings. In the morning the whole 
town spoke of the strange occurrence. Hujuemei, the brother 
of Miss Maria Hu, adjusted the matter between the two fam- 
ilies, Tscho and Tau. For the past thirty years these two fam- 
ilies had been at enmity on account of this theft, although 
the mandarin at the time had settled the lawsuit. The Tau 
family now declared itself pacified and would not accept any 
compensation. The Tscho family then gave the money to the 
priest with the petition to say a Holy Mass for the deceased 


ones. 
On December 28th, 4 o’clock A.M. the deceased Maria Tscho 


appeared again to Miss Maria Hu. She said: “I come to thank 
you. After the two families had been reconciled, and the 
Holy Mass had been celebrated, many souls were released. 
These have now entered heaven. Once more, a thousand fold 
thanks!” and the apparition vanished. 

The Teng family remembered quite well that thirty years 
ago, these ear rings had been stolen. This apparition confirms 
our Christians in their belief in purgatory. 


OOOO OS 


Worse Than Ever Before 





Ten years ago who would have thought that great, immeas- 
urable woe, hunger and distress could come upon Germany! The 
need is greater there than anywhere else. Children, nuns and 
many priests have not even the bare necessaries of life. Without 
the help of generous American hearts, many convents and insti- 
tutions would have been doomed to close, thousands of children 
would have perished in body and soul and hundreds of students 
would never become priests. One may well say that now, distress 
in unhappy Germany is at its height, and that, during the coming 
cold winter many religious and children will succumb for want 
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of the necessaries of life in food, clothing and shelter. Many 
consecrated souls will welcome death, which will release them 
from so much pain and misery. Dear readers, we have helped 
generously and courageously during the past three years; let us 
continue to do so until the want gradually subsides. Then this 
will once be our greatest consolation at the hour of death. Here, 
too, the word of God holds good, ‘‘He who perseveres unto the 
end shall be saved.’’ Nothing inclines God more readily to 
kindness and mercy than if we ourselves are merciful. 


Destined by Divine Providence 


It seems that St. Anthony has been destined by Divine Provi- 
dence at the present time to provide bread for many poor children, 
religious and priests in stricken Germany. But St. Anthony, 
the father of the poor, will not do it without you, dear reader; 
you should help him, and then he will also help you in your trials 
and difficulties. 

Now, let me state the matter a little more clearly. Here on 
earth we must undergo many trials, bear much suffering and 
bitter tribulations. We stand in need of help from above, of the 
protection of heaven. We shall require thousands of graces before 
we reach our heavenly home. In our countless needs, temporal 
and spiritual, we can obtain certain and effectual help through 
St. Anthony’s bread. In heaven, the power of St. Anthony the 
wonder-worker, is almost unlimited. 

For instance, there is a good Christian mother whose heart is 
oppressed by a bitter sorrow. Perhaps her husband neglects his 
religious duties, or her eldest son intends to marry a non-Catho- 
lic, or some other grief weighs heavily upon her maternal heart. 
Heaven alone can help. To pray is commendable and necessary, 
but prayer should be supported by alms. Now, here is our advice. 
Give St. Anthony’s bread for one month, or if you are wealthy, 
for one whole year, to a poor convent in suffering Germany. 
Ah! many convents beg us most piteously for bread. About two 
hundred forty dollars suffice to supply a poor Carmelite convent 
with bread for one whole year; twenty dollars for one month. 

The Benedictine sisters of Germany and Austria, like the 
Carmelites, live entirely separated from the world, but their 
communities are larger, numbering fifty, sixty, eighty to one 
hundred forty members in a convent. Most of these religious 
live in extreme want and would be very grateful for sufficient 
bread even for a single day. 
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A Contract with St. Anthony 


Again, there is a young mother, married but a few years. 
She has a heavy cross. There is discord in the family; she can- 
not help herself, and heaven seems deaf to her entreaties. She 
cannot lay aside much money, but five or ten dollars she can 
spare. She wants peace in the family, therefore she sacrifices 
ten dollars. She sends us the money with the remark that it is 
for St. Anthony’s bread, under the condition that St. Anthony 
would obtain peace for her home. She makes a contract with St. 
Anthony: he must obtain peace from God, and she sacrifices 
her little savings of perhaps many months to buy bread for the 
poor children or nuns of Germany. 

There is another pious mother. She has wept and prayed 
for a long time, but to all appearances, in vain. Her children 
are all grown. A son, or perhaps the youngest daughter does 
not fulfil her religious duties, and is on the way to eternal 
perdition. How heavily that weighs upon the pious, faithful 
mother-heart! The husband died years ago and left his entire 
estate to her. Her only grief is a wayward child in the family. 
What shall she do? Grow despondent, and wring her hands in 
despair? No, she must pray and sacrifice. Prayer alone will 
not suffice; prayer must be accompanied by sacrifice. Now the 
woman makes a daring resolution. — She has read of the distress 
of the religious in Central Europe, and she writes to us: ‘Dear 
Sisters, in honor of the Blessed Virgin, St. Joseph and St. 
Anthony, I will provide a Carmelite convent (or sisters in charge 
of children) with bread for one whole year.” — 

' There is a man who wants to sell His farm or needs help 
in some other temporal affair. He expects help from St. Anthony 
and sends us five, ten, or twenty-five dollars for St. Anthony’s 
bread. It costs him a great sacrifice to give it! We send the 
money to His Eminence Cardinal Faulhaber, and tell him to buy 
bread for the poor children of Germany. Let the good farmer 
not be down-hearted; St. Anthony will see to it that all comes 
out aright. 


Three Conditions 


Thus in thousands of temporal and spiritual needs, St. 
Anthony desires to help, but whoever wishes to be helped by 
him should procure bread for his poor; much bread, if he has the 
means. Try it, dear reader, and you will see miracles, provided 
you fulfil the following conditions: 
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1. That you ask nothing of St. Anthony which would be opposed 
to your eternal salvation. 


2. That you give according to your strength and means. He who 
is rich should give plentifully, should give even until it hurts, until it is 
really a sacrifice, as Lazarus, Mary and Marthadid. They gave liberally, 
very liberally, and our Lord always accepted their alms with pleasure. 
He never said: ‘‘Dear children, that is too much; you must provide also 
for yourselves, for your old days, etc.’’ 

Let us take for granted that a wealthy gentleman, advanced in 
years, is concerned about his eternal salvation, or perhaps is suffering 
from a painful malady. He longs for help and alleviation, for comfort 
from above. Suppose this gentleman gives one hundred dollars for St. 
Anthony’s bread and thinks, ‘‘That is a goodly sum!’’ But listen: This 
gentleman gave too little! He did not give according to his means! He 
could have given a thousand dollars just as well, and still not have felt 
it! He, on his part, wants something very important from St. Anthony, 
therefore he should have given a proportionate alms. St. Anthony is 
very generous and charitable, and expects his clients to be the same. 
He who has much, let him give much; he who has little, let him give of 
the little for St. Anthony’s bread, and St. Anthony will do his part. We 
must expect this of him with unwavering trust. 

3. We must have confidence. Many do not trust St. Anthony 
fully. They say: ‘‘Let him help first, then I will do something too; but 
first I must have help.’’ St. Anthony is very sensitive in this regard, 
even up in heaven. . . Therefore, be prudent; trust him; help according 
to your ability to supply the poor with bread. Make a compact with 
him. ‘‘I will give this sum for bread for the poor, and in return, O 
beloved saint, obtain this. .. favor for me. Yes, I have full confidence 
in thy love and power.”’ By this you honor St. Anthony, and St. Anthony 
will stand good for everything. That is his unalterable custom. 


Ooo ooo OS 


Unspeakably Great 





The priesthood is something unspeakably great, sublime and holy, 
the joy and honor of Catholic people. How a mother’s eye beams with 
bliss and delight, when she can say: My son is a priest; or, my son will 
be ordained priest in a few years, he is already in the priests’ seminary. 
O enviable mother, who gives her son to the Church, that as the anointed 
of the Lord, he may stand between God and the people, and live for 
the people that he may lead them on the way of life to the eternal joys! 

Vocations to the priesthood are far more common than is believed; 
but alas! many, many young men trifle away the grace of the sacer- 
dotal vocation by preferring the joys of the world, or shunning the hard- 
ships and sacrifices of study. A youth who loves chastity and finds 
delight in prayer and Holy Mass may take for granted that he has a 
vocation to the priesthood, although he may have only moderate talent. 
Purity of heart and piety are two conditions which cannot be replaced 
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by anything else, for a priest who is not chaste, is unworthy of being 
called a priest. 

How happy the family that can give a priest to the Lord! It has 
ever been the craving of a fond mother, the heart’s desire of a loving 
father to offer a son to the Church that he might become a priest. But 
listen! You, too, Christian father, good mother, can have a priest in 
your family if you adopt a youth who wishes to study for the priesthood. 
Through the unhappy war the middle class of people in Germany and 
German-Austria is almost entirely impoverished, and it was just from 
this.middle class that formerly most of the vocations for the priesthood 
went forth. The sad consequence is, that many youths, although they 
feel a call to the sacred ministry, can never satisfy the craving of their 
heart, unless generous friends support them with the necessary means. 
Unless speedy and effectual help is given from abroad, especially by 
the United States, adeplorable dearth of priests will make itself felt in 
Catholic Germany and Austria, to the great detriment of the Church. 


Blessed Consciousness! 

Now here is an idea; we believe it comes from heaven! 
In this country the education of a priest costs from $1500.00 
to $2000.00. In Germany and Austria, however, a donation of 
$500.00 would be sufficient for the education of a youth to 
the priesthood. What a blessed consciousness to know: 
Through my efforts I have made it possible for a young man 
to study and become a priest! Daily he will remember me 
at the altar: Daily he will pray for those dear to me, and 
should I not see him on earth, surely I will see him in heaven 
where he will be forever grateful. How the Lord Himself 
will reward such a great act of charity! 

However, many people with the best will are unable to 
sacrifice $500.00; but $250.00 or $300.00 would probably be 
possible for them. Be consoled, for this amount would defray 
the expenses of a student of philosophy or theology until his 
ordination. What a joy for the student, what a consolation 
for the bishop when such a noble gift arrives! 

Others, again, by being sparing and economical, can lay 
aside $50.00 or $60.00 a year. That is just sufficient to pay the 
expenses of a student for one year. Now he can study! Without 
this support he would have had to give up his studies! 

Now the practical solution : — Whoever wishes to adopt a 
student until he has attained the priesthood, may send us the 


offering. 
We will forward the donation or scholarship to the diocesan 


bishop or to the directors of the seminary who will apply it 
to the education of a worthy student. The scholarship should 
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not be sent direct to the student, because the diocesan bishop 
and the seminary directors are responsible for the vocation of 
a candidate to the priesthood. Should the student at any time 
prove himself unworthy of his high calling, the bishop withdraws 
the scholarship from him and bestows it upon another who is 
worthy. In this way the donor is assured that his gift is being 
applied to the holy purpose for which he sacrificed his money. 
The bishop or director of the seminary will write to you himself, and 
also the happy student. He will be in communication with you until 
he says his first Holy Mass. And be assured, the bond of charity will 
then be drawn still more closely after his ordination. Then, dear reader, 
can you not say in truth: I have a priest in my family! Oh, believe me, 
this priest will be a most grateful son; he will be your joy and consola- 
tion, especially at the hour of death. 


Truly, a Beautiful Idea 


In California there is a true sacrificial mother of afamily. She has 
four children, two boys and two girls. This worthy mother wants to 
have a brother-priest for each of her children, and is willing to sacrifice 
$50.00 yearly for each, though she is in ill health, and must deny herself 
many a little comfort to do so. She thinks, and rightly so, if each of 
her children has a priestly brother, then our Lord will be merciful to 
each one of them in recompense for this great work of charity, and be- 
sides these future priests will daily pray for her children. Her boys and 
girls will have a share in all the good performed by the priest, and es- 
pecially in the Sacrifice of the Mass. 


Now, dear parents, you can do nothing better for your children 
than this! Happy and blessed the children who have such parents! It 
is truly a beautiful idea for parents to adopt a student of the holy 
priesthood for each of their children. Really, we cannot recommend 
too highly the execution of this splendid idea. In Austria and Germany, 
there are hundreds, yes, thousands of students who want to become 
priests, but cannot do so without special help from America. Now is 
your opportunity, dear parents, to do something great, something beau- 
tiful with the hard-earned money which you have saved with great 
economy. You cannot give to your children a better gift than this. 
May the love of the Holy Spirit inflame us and urge us all to do great works. 


OE 
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For One New A highly blest small cocoa rosary and a gilt Jubilee 
Subscription Medal of St. Benedict. A beautiful picture of the 
Holy Christ of Limpias, size 16x21 or 16x 25. 
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For Two New The “Golden Book” a complete prayer-book dedicated 
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size 15 x 22. 





Subscriptions 





PDE 
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St. Dominic receives the Rosary from the Blessed Virgin. St. Catherine of 


Siena chooses the crown of thorns in preference to the wreath ot 


roses. This picture is held in high veneration in Rome. 





Conception College and Seminary 


Conception, Missouri 


An Ideal College Home for Catholic Boys Only. 
Conducted by the Benedictine Fathers. Beautiful and 
Healthful Location. Large Campus. Full High School 
and Collegiate Courses. Attendance Restricted. 

For Information and Catalog, address: 

The Rev. Rector, 
Conception College, Conception, Missouri 





St. Joseph's Academy, Clyde, Mo. 
Conducted by the Benedictine Sisters of Perpetual Adoration 
Only Catholic Girls of Good Character are Admitted 
Special Department for Little Girls 

Object — To impart a thorough Christian education 
of mind and heart. Regular instructions in Christian 
Doctrine are given by the Reverend Convent Chaplain. 
Special attention is directed to the formation of true 
womanly characters. 

Course of Studies — Practical and thorough, under 
competent teachers. Embraces: Academic, Commercial, 
Preparatory, Music and Art Departments. 

General Features — New buildings, practically 
equipped for educational purposes. 

Conveniently situated near the Wabash and the Chicago Great Western 


Railroads. Terms $200.00 per year. For information address: 


The Sister Directress 





Jesus in the Hearts of Little Children 


Jesus in the Hearts of Little Children is printed in clear, large 
type on best paper. Itcontains sixteen appropriate pictures and two 
Mass devotions. The first gives a simple, clear explanation of each 
part of Holy Mass, the second is a Communion Mass. Besides the 
usual prayers, there are eight visits to the Most Blessed Sacrament 
in which the child speaks with loving simplicity to our Divine Savior. 


Durable cover, 20 cents. Imitation leather cover, 25 cents. 


Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Mo. 








